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La Tintoretta was a mediocre dancer, neither pretty nor
ugly, but very intelligent. When I went to pay her my
respects she received me like a princess, took off her glove
and gave me her hand to kiss. The prince arrived while I
was there, and was very gracious indeed. He was most kind
to me all the time I remained in the house, and gave me a
gold snuff-box as a reward for a very bad sonnet I made in
honour of his Grizellini—this was her family name; Tin-
toretta was only a nickname bestowed on her because her
father was a dyer.
Towards the end of the carnival my mother wrote to the
Abbe Grimani, saying it would be a disgrace if the bishop
found me lodging in the same house with a dancer, and that
he must get me some more decent dwelling at once. He
consulted with the cure Josello, and these two good gentle-
men decided that a seminary was the very thing for me. It
was an absurd idea, for at the age of seventeen a boy such
as myself is out of place in a seminary; but as I was alway?
eager for new sensations, I consented gladly. I was not
destined to remain there long.
The students all slept in an immense dormitory divided
into cells. A lay-brother, called the prefect, slept at the end
of the dormitory, and it was his business to keep order, and
above all to see that we did not enter one another's cells.
This was a capital offence, and in consequence nothing de-
lighted the mauvais sujets so much as to pay one another
nocturnal visits. Returning in haste one night I was sur-
prised to find another boy, not only in my cell, but in my
bed. I kicked him out promptly, but the unfortunate wretch
fell over a pail and made a terrible clatter. The prefect:
appeared, our names were taken, and there was a great
to-do. It transpired the next day that the unlucky boy had
been cruising about in the dormitory, when he heard, or
thought he heard, the prefect. Laying his hands on my bed
he found it empty, and jumped to the conclusion that he
was safe in his own cell. But his explanations and mine
were of no avail; we were haled before the rector, and

